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THE CELESTIAL CUSTOMS.

Sir Robert Hart and His Wonderful
Work in China.

TEE INSPECTOR-GESENAL oOF THE IMPERIAL
CHINESE MARITIME CUSTOMS -HIS GENEROSITY

ORDINATES —MANPLING IMMENSE SUMS,

From TRE Star's Traveling Commissioner.

|

| ferred upon him the coveted peacock’s feather
AXD PUNCTUALITY—HOW HE TREATS HIS SUD- |

Pekiya, Corsa.

“The L G.” These letters, meaningless Ilt]‘

home, call up instantly in the mind of every
foreigner in China a very distinet and striking
i ge
castas HI. K. H. or Ib. T. are at home, And
aremarkable proportion of those who hear them
tremble. For the image is that of the benev-
clent despot, whose outstretched band unitesor
severs the Celestial kingdom and the outside
barbarien world; through whose fingers five
hundred millions of dollars have run ifto the
coffers of the Son of Heaven, and never aone of |
them stuck; to whom the proudest Chinamen
that ever wore pigtails tarn for advice in dJdifli-
culty or danger when other helpers fail; who
Las staved off a war by writing a telegram: who
bas deelined with thanks the proffered dignity |
of an envoy extraordinary un-ﬁ minister pleni- |
potentiary of her Britannic majesty: who has
ringed China round with an asdmimstrative
commercial organization the whole world can-
not surpas<; who, finally. born to struggle for
the poet's bavs, haz lnbored Jate and ear.y all
his life over ‘dollars and duties, with a diplo-
matic nut which other people have failed to
crack, thrown to him now and then for relaxa- |
tion. “The L .” signifies a person and a post: |
the former is Sir Robert Hart. K. C, M. G., the 1
latter is inspector-general of the imperial Chi- i
ness maritime costoms. And the transeend-
ence of the customs service in China may be f
judged from the fact that a commissioner once |
tock personal affront and quitted the sacred |
edifice when a missionary implored the Al-|
mighty to “deliver this people from their
wicked customs." Just a8 Mrs. Gladsione 18
said to have interpreted a pious allusion to
“OUne above” a8 a polite reference to her hus-
band in the drawing-room upstairs,
THE MOST ISTERESTING FOREIGSER.

After the above, I fear it will seem an anti-
climax to say that Sir Robert Hart is far and |
away the most interesting and influential for- |
eigner in China. To begin with, his power is |
enotmons.  Chinese, so far as his own field is
concerned, is much the some as Enghish to him,
and with the Tsang-l Yamen he has the nilu-
ence which thirty vears of close dealing with |
Chinese officials gives him., backed by the
proud boast that they have never regretted |
taking his advice, Then he handles the ser-
wice he hns created from nothing to one which
employs pearly 3,000 y—:-n]ilt-. I‘rl-:'-‘.llr:-\ OVEr an
annuan! forcign trode of  =IS<.000.000, collecis
F20.000,000 % vear, clears 22,000,000 tons of ship-
ping annually and lights L8300 miles of coast, |
exactly as an engiteer handles a machine he has
constructed —just as tenderly and just as ruth-
lesshy, And yet very few of the men whose |
livelihood and prospects are absolutely and  at
every moment in bis hands, without the possi-
biity of appeal or even protest, would willingly
see anybody else in his place.  The mere 1r-
respousibility of the I G.” would ruin most |
) TR

A FREE HAND.

Yet Sir Hobert owes all his success to his free
band. Dwes he learn of an old friend or school- |
mate fallen upon evil times? “Send your boy |

|
|

to me.” he telegraphs, and the youngster's fu- |
ture depends then only npon his own ability
and indastry. When there was a particularly |
bad picce of work to be done by one of his sub-
ordinates, in delimiting the new Tongking- |
Chinese frontier—months of lonely labor. in
savagery and solitude, with never a breath to
draw that might not bring fever with it, whom
didd e send? His brother. Yet his avowal of l
uepotism isrefreskingly frank. -1 have never,”
be says, “advanced 4 worse man over a better,
yetif promotion is due to one of two men of
equal deserts, and one of them is of my own
tlesh and blood. it would be simply unnatural
1o pass him over.” More than once already he |
kas brought ont the son of some companion of i
bis bovhood. seen him grow up in the service
from student to commissioner, save his compe-
tency and retire leaving hisbenefactor and ehief
still working the same number of hours every |
day at his desk.
A FIRM RULER.

But ke rules with a despotism that s ezar
might envy. Any subordinate reported to the
“L. G.7 by a commissioner of customs of one
of the ports, for drunkenness or dicerediting |
the scrvice in any way, is instantly dismissed, |
But a commis<ioner who should be discovered |
to have reported a subordinate unjustly woald |
be fired from his high post as soon as a tele- |
gram eouid reach b, His secretary and rep- |
resentative in England. Mr, Punean Campbell, |
C. M. G.. who has already  distinguishied him- |
self in diplomacy on bebalf of China and his
chief at Paris and Lisbon. 1= expected to be 1
absolutely impersonal in putting all applicants |
throagh their preliminary examination, but in |
return, and as a sop to nature, he is permitted
to send out one of his own friends, otherwise |
properly qualitied. to a eertuin number of im- |
partial appointments, So the Dbenevolent
Bepotisim works,

HIs SERVICE.

Sir Robert Hart left the consular service for
the customs--it was barelv in existence then—
in 1550, and in 1963 he inspector-gen-
eral. And during the thirty years that h.-.u-‘
intervened he has been bome twice, once for |
twelve months and once for six —that is, be has
Bad 1 bis whole lifetime less holiday than one

became

i e o 3 i the most  extraordinary example of confi-

:f M E .m.-l.?-, :fn.;‘.«.‘ gets :\.r_\ lllr-r--_‘l;..r-.. He | Jenee in individaal integrity that I have

ERILT TR g She WepREra RS, & few mitlen { ever heard of. The L G.” fixes
away. fo which all the foreigners in Peking re- |

treat in sunnner, and he has

LOVEr €Ven seen |
the great wall, two days’ journey distant. But
mext spring, he savs. he 18 certainly going |

bome. ~Pooh.” say people in the customs
service, when I tell them this: “he's been
‘guing home in the spring’ for the last ten
Years.”  As for the services he has rendored to
China. to England 2nd to the world the states-
men of Europe know them very well, and it
would take a volume to tell them to others.
TREATY BETWEEN FRANCE AND CHINA.
Besides the ereation of the customs service |
itsell, which will be Lis mmmortality, to take
the latest example, it was he alone who cou-
cluded the treaty between France and China,
All negotiations had fGiled and matters looked
very black and threstening., Then, as usaal, |
the ministers of the Ts<ung-li Yomen came to
Sir Robert.  He agreed to take up the task on i
bis two mvariable conditions —that he shoald |
have o free band, sed that his connection with
the affuir should be kept o profound seeret till
he either succeade d or failed. The u negotin-
tion began by telegruph in cipher between his |
“den” v Peking aud the Quai d'Orsuy, and |
very awkward ones they were, Month after |
month they procecded, and at Iast when 56,000
turls bad been spent in telegrams, the end was
roached. the protocol was signed in Paris, and
Sir Bobert zot into his chair and went to the |
Tsung-hi Yamen, The ministers were there, |
and he sat down to a cup of tea with them. By
and by he remarked, with the apparent indif-
ference of the Oricntal diplomat, It is exactly
uiie months to-day since you placed the nego-
utions with Frauce in my hands,”

““AND THE CHILD I8 BoRN,”
wstantly cried one of the ministers, secing the
point and delighted at the truly Chinese wiy f
of couveying the information. And the funny |
part of the business was that all this time a {
wedal French envoy had been residing at |
Tientsin, chating at the slow  progress he was
making. and wot having the least idea that
other negotiatious had been on foot uutil he
revelved word from home that he might re-
turn, as all was wrranzed. He Wild s0 angry
that ke would not speak to Sir Robert, After
sending the bist telograum scttling the French
business, Sir Robert went to the funeral ser-
vice of Sir Harry Parkes, the British  minister,
who had just died. As he entered the chapel
of the legation & messenger eaught bim with g !
telegrum.  He stopped 8 moment and opened |
it-a depatch from Lord Granville uifering
him the post of
BRITISH MINISTER TO CHINA.
He accgpted, after much hesitation, and his
sappointiicut received the queen’s signature on
May 3. 1885, At his own request the matter
was kept secret at home while arrangements
were making for the succession to his position
as the head of the customs service, Meanwhile
& conservative government succeeded to office
i England, and telegrams from the foreign
office kept asking. ““May we not publish the ap-
intment?”  Sir Kobert had seen, however, by
is time that the customs service would suffer
severely if he left it at that time, and this was
wmore to him than any other honor in the
world. He therefore telegruphed. “Must I
keep it?”" and Lord Salisbury replying in very
comphmentary terms that he was free to do
exactly as he thought best, he finallv declined,
il;e empress, as hlx- official rr&ly truly but p‘::;
Pps i guately ’ prefe
mm!n:rIE explaine rring

be
A MUCH DECORATED CIVILIAN.

I bave said that the statesmen of Europe are
well aware of Bir Robert Hart's services, and
the proof of this is that there are few civilians
80 decorated as he. In England a conservative
goverument made him C. M. G.,
obe added the K. C, M. G.
o chevalier of the

they are as familiar here in the far |

| feetly at home from the start,

| the last year or two to read the whole of Lucan's

| standing each day behind my door, wateh in

{ and “eello, and a host whose eare and thought-

| exeept for the influence of Sir ‘Thomas Wace

| the total cost of the service, the Tsung-li

France, a grand officer of the on of Hon-
our: Italy, a grand officer of the Crown of Italy;
Anstria sent him the grand cross of the Order
of Francis Joseph, America has presented him
with several medals of republican a%preciatmn:
Portugal has decorated him with the Military
Order of Christ: the emperor of China has con-

and the Order of the Donble Dragon, and his
Orange friends at Belfast—lis native place—
will no doubt be much interested and pleased
to learn that he is, by direet gift from the
pope —nothing less than “sub annulo pisca-
toris” —a Commander of the Papal Order of
Fins IX. Az for knowledge of China and the
Chinese, there is no one living who can com-
pare with him, and I learned more of the inner
working of celestial affairs during the fortnight
that I had the honor of being his gnest than
Years of simple residence could have afforded.
TWO DIFFERENT PEOPLE,

The “I. G.” and Sir Robert Hart, however,
are two very different people. “I was ecalling
upon Lady Hart one day,” said a lady to me,
“and as 1 wished to speak to Sir Robert I was
shown into his office, 1 found the ‘L. G." there,
Oh. it was terrible—I covered my face and fled!”
The distinction has, indeed, been admitted by
himself, He is not Jekyll and Hyde, but he is
certainly poet and person. Among the many
verses he has written at different times I have
scen one which avows the fact, Heine-like both
in substance and form. It is called <“The Twin
Hearts,” and tells how serious and unchanging
cne heart is, while

“The other heart's a monthly rose:
It Llomsoms oft nnad smeils so sweetly ;

% It dowers und tades—before one knows
it buds, it ddes—does both completely ™

THE SECRET

by which Sir Robert Hart has accomplished so
much is an extraordinary devotion to method,
most extraordinary of all for an Irishman. This
is o subject on which he is far from averse to
giving good advice to men younger than him-
seif, and on which, too, he establishes an im-
mediate extende cordiale with his guests, Your
carly tea.” he says, “will be brought to von
when you ring vour bell —please ring it once
only, holding the button pressed while yon can
count three.  Then it will be convenient to von
to tiffin at 12 sharp? Because if not, I will
tifhin myself at 12 sharp and order your tiftin to
be served at any hour you like. I ride from 3
to 5—there is always a monnt for von if you
wish it. Dinner at 7:30 sharp, and I must ask
You always to excuse me at 11." The conse-
quence is that

EVERYTHING RUNS LIKE CLOCKWORK
in Sir Robert's honschold, and o guest is per-
Bat the above
methodity is nothing, in cowmparison. In the
dining-room there is a big wicker chair, al-
ways covered with a rug, so that you cannot sit
down init. [Iu thot chair the master of the
house has had his tea every afternoon for
thirty years. Upon a shelf stands a large blne-
and-white eup.  Out of that he hus drunk his
tea for thirty years. And by emploviug the
odd moments that his “boy™—who is punetu-
ality itself—has kept him waiting each day in
that chair for that cup. he has managed during

Pharsalia!  Of course he has kept a diary since
he could hold a pen.

ALWAYS ON TIME,

To test his preciseness 1 made a point of

hand, till the clock struck 12 or half-past 7. l
Then 1 walked in to the central Lall from my

own side of the honse.  Sure enough the door
opensd opposite me and my  host walked in
from the other. It was like watching fora
transit of Venus, or waiting for the apostles to
come ottt of the clock at Strasburg at noon,
And as [ find I have not said a word of his outer

man [ may conclude these personalities by say-
mz that be is of mediam height and slight
build, rather bald, with » kind, thoughtful aud !
humorons face, alow voice, s shy and ptinctilions

| manuer; that he is a most entertmning com- | possible room for objection. *There's nothing

pamion, @ teller of countless good stories, fond |
of fun snd merry a'uml'um_\'. devoted to his chil-
dren —as well he may be—a player of the violin

fulness for his gnests are femanine in their in-
sight and famous in their execution,
THE CUSTOMS' SERVICE.

And what, in a word. is the eustoms’ serviee?
It is sioply the collection of all their maritime
customs at the nineteen treaty ports, reach-
ing over 220,000,000 last vear, their chief
source of national income, which the Chinese
have confided to the hands of one foreigner,
leaving him absolutely free and irresponsible,
kis acton unbampered by any colleague, and
hiz aceounts nnandited.  In passing round the
coast of China von frequently see a smart little
cruiser fiying the yellow flag, with perbaps a
minture steel turret and a couple of quick-
firing guns on board. or in a swift launch Prass-
ing you will noiice the Chinese erew and for-
eign skipner in dapper uniforms anud a ten-bar-
reled Nordenfeldt  projecting over the bow,
These arc the customs’ fleet, watehing the coast |
for smugglers, and ready at a moment’s notice
to fetch back some outgoing junk that disobeys
the waving of the red flug signal to heave to
and be examined. The duty on opium is so
high that smmgzling is extremely profitavle,
aril therefore the customs” officers are propor-
tionally keen in discovering and preventing it,

ALONG THE COAST,
too, in the neighbornood of Hong Kong and the
treaty port: yon will see little stations, con-
sisung of « honse or two. a few boats, and a
lovk-ont. These are also the customs, and all
the lighthouses are in the same hands, Indeed.
Nir Bobert Hort bas already  established the |
“eustoms post” between the treaty ports, and

at Chefoo be woald have given China an
pe rial
s wel
Hart

inm-
post-oftice and an unperial silver coinage
f. The relations between Sir Robert

and the Chincse government exhibit

Yamen bands it over to him without a word,
and ali money colleeted 1s paid directly by the
merchants into the Chinese bank., A little
while ago it was LI00.000 taels annually (a
“Haitkwan” or customs tael is the official mone-
tary standard in China, a Mexican dollar and a
half, 45, 6do), bat an envions Chiramen whom 1
will nut name, approached the ministers at the
Yamen with a seceret offer to do 1t for 500,000
tacls less.  The Yamen quietly informed Sir
Eobert of the a.fttcmpt to cut him out. What
did he do?
HE RAISED IT,

One of his most chiaracteristic actions. He
replied that the snnual sum bad been inade-
quate for some years, and that he, on the other
Liand. must ask them to raise 1t by 400,000 taels,
which they immediately did! With this 1.500.-
000 tacls a year Sir Kobert does exactly what
he Lkes, keeping as much or as little for his
own remuneration as he pleases and paving to
others the salaries be considers just. The pay
of a studint when he enters the service to
learn Cuinese is 900 taels a year, and this rises
to H.000 taels, more or less, the pay of a full
commissioner.  Instead of a promise of pen-
sion. which Sir Robert felt that he could not
be certain the Chinese would keep when he
shoula be gone, he pays a bouus of one
Yeur's pa¥ for seven years' service to
the indoor staff, for ten years' service to the
outdoor stafl, and for twelve vears’ service to
the Chincse staff.  But this bonus may be with-
held at Lis pleasare (he has never yet withheld
1t and i1t therefore does not form part of a
dead man's estate—a thonghtiul provision for
wilows and children. The indoor staff get
two vears' leave after every five vears' service,
and the outdoor one year after every ten, both
on haif-pay. As may be expected. the personnel
of so attraetive u service is of & very high
class, comprisiug all nationalities, und to be *“in
the custons™ confers social standing through-
out the fur east. He 8 o fortunate father in
these davs who ecan see his son safely started
on so pleasunt, so well puid. so assured aToud
of livelihood,

THE ONE DARK SPOT
on the horizon of this great organization is the
question of Rir Robert Hart's suceessor, If it
1= forvigner it is almost certain to be un Eng-
lishman, at least the appointment of & man of
any other nationality, however qualified in other
respects, would be as unwelcome to the service
as1twould be impolitic and unfair. Of this,
however, there is little denger. There is some
fear, however, that the Chinese ministers will
be tempted. when Sir Robert resigns, to replace
him by & Chinaman, in the belief that the serv-
ice wili now run of itself, and that they may,
therefore, just as well follow the usual custom
of selling the post to the highest bidder. Such

an  eveut would be a calamity for the
commerce of the world. For whatever
may be thought of the statement at

home, not a single voice will be raised in the
€ast to contradict me, when 1 say that among
her 330.000,000 China has not one accessible
official who could be trusted to handle so much
mouey without re i it first of all asa
means of pc;mnaragnric nt. Twenty-five
Years ago Sir Robert wrote to a secretary of
state at home that the torate *‘will have
fimshed its work when it have produced a
native administration, as honest and as efficient,
to replace it.” Does the ex of a

uarter of a century lead him to cherish

is youthful hope of Chinese honesty and
efliciency? I cannot say, of course, but I
be extremely surprised to learn it.

Hexey NorMax.

&5F" “Onward and upward” is the motto of
Tue Evesiye Star. Onward in its extending
influence, upward in its circulation and adver-
tising business. The increase is & steady,

EASTER VIOLETS.

L—-THE GUILD.

Young Dr. Naseby's young parishioners had
formed a very young charity guild, and having
rented their headquarters in a properly squalid
part of New York, the question arose as to the
choice of a name. Miss Van Coyte, a great
heiress, who had literary pretensions, proposed
“The Eleemosynary.” Bat “How do you
spell it?” came so patly from Mr. Kilbraith, an
tmpecunions journalist, whose fame was as yet
obscure, that the motion died of its own ab-

surdity. This Mr. Kilbraith was a broad-
shouldered young man who carried his streng*
somewnnt loosely, who was of the complexion
known as “sandy,” and whose prematurely
lined fuce was not overhandsome, but very es-
pressive.

A young Indy, rigidly patterned on an English
horsewoman, made the next proposal— The
Yictoria.”  Then a school girl proposed “Gentle
Deeds,” and a thoughtless tellow suggested
“The Jolly Mariners,” and being met with
derisive laughter blushed very ereditably, DBnt |
at last up spoke Charlie Bond —Bond, ihe rich |
stock broker, a handsome man, shining with
prosperity, from the latest thing in neckties.
with a black pear! in it. down the correct waist-
coat and anwrinkled marvel of the London
trousers, to the points of his glossy boots, as |
rakish as the vacht he owned, Charlie held up |
n bit of card-board, on which was emb'lau:uur:! |
by Tiffany a gorgeous monogram. * There,” |
said he, tracing out the involutions with his
fioger, 1 fancy I've settled this matter. *C. K.
& E. 0. —Consolidated Refreshment and Enter- I
tainment Organization,” !

Oliy Chittenden, a young man possessed of |
harmless intentions,” feeble inteliect, and a |
father whose pocketbook was practically bot- |
tomless, raised a jubilant “Yon've hit it, Char- |
lie," while Dr. Naseby nodded approval und
smiled his discreet smile.  In another secoud
the guild would have been christened. but Kil- |
braith, the profane, remarked, with irritating |
distinetness, and without changing the angle at
which be lounged against the piano, “The peo- |
ple will take us for u patent health-food con-
cern.”

**What the deuce do you mean?" exclaimed |
Bond. angrily.

“Why, ‘consolidated refreshment,’” answer-
ed Kilbraith, quietly. {

**No." said Dond, getting very excited and |
red. ** ‘consoliduted organization.””

“Nobody's going to travel a mile to read ‘or- |
ganization’ when ‘refreshment’ is placed so hap-
pily near.” said Kilbraith, *“Well, if our puper |
goes into Wall street. *C. R. & E. 0. has the
right stock-market ring.”

Somebody tittered, and the boy who had
been langhed at roared outright to vent his
own wounded pride on the next unfortunate,
as was quite proper.  Mr, Bond scowled terribly
and the situation wag becoming oppressive,
when there chinneed to fall just at Dr, Naseby's
feet a little bunch of violets that had been nest- |
ling in the frout of a young lady's dress, That
young lady was very pretty. and her uame was |
Kathleen Bryce. The clergyman picked them
up, tested their fragrance, and suddenly per- |
ceived a way out of the dilemma, “As Miss |
Bryee has been mainly instrumental in found- |
ing the gnild.” he said, *why not call it after |
her flower? What do you say to the “Violet

| Gnild?"  It's quite simple, and quite appropri-

ate to the notion Miss Bryee has already ex-
pressed of giving a few flowers to the poor
people on Easter day.”

Bond softencd at once and looking pointedly
at Miss Bryee eried, *Capital]” and the ladies
delicately elapped their hands,  Dut Miss Bryee,
who was a girl of about twenty-two, slight und |
fuir, with beautiful big brown eyes, protested:
“Ob, don't let us have anything personal,
please,”

Then Mr. Kilbraith said. half unwillingly,
amd as if approving only because there was no

personal about violets; every girl von meet has
them stuck about her,”

When Dr. Naseby, turning to Kathleen with
his admirable fusion of dignity and gallantry,
declared, ~I'm glad the name comes from yon,
even indirectly, for the whole good work is
Yours.” Charlie Bond watched him closely: for |
Bond, as all his friends knew, wus paying des-
perate suit to Miss Bryvee, !

I sa¥, Charlie,” whispered his friend Olly, |
“why don’t you come to the point and decide !
matters? Everybody knows how rich yvou are.” |

“Rich!” echoed Bond, dismally, *What's !
that? Why, old Bryce has ten millions, What's
money to a girl like that?” i

Thereupon Olly produced unconscionsly a |
charming sarcasm on matrimony: I say, Cliar-
lie, I'll go for a poor girl, after all, beeanse then
a fellow's dead sure of not being refused.”

Kilbraith, overhearing this guileless bitter- |
ness, sauntered toward Miss Bryce and repeated
it.  She merely availed herself of that great
safegunard of peaceful soecial intercourse, a |
meaningless laugh. But as the laugh of a |
pretty woman may bear interpretation, Dr. |
Naseby regarded her with intensity, Bond |
with jealous anxiety, but Kilbraith darted off
to open the piano, for this was an entertain-
ment evening and there would presently be an .
influx of hulking half-grown boys, shy women
and dirty children,

“Drr, Nasebv,” nsked Bond, looking after him,
*do you think Kilbraith, us & newspaper man,
can have the time or the talent to be au efficicnt
member of our gnild?”

“Well,” answered Dr, Naseby, struggling to |
be fuir, I have left the memberstip of the |
guild mainly in the hinds of Miss Bryce, who |

ractically founded it.  What do you'say, Miss
Sryee?”

hathleen knew she was facing a question by
which two jealous and distracted lovers hoped
to test her feclings toward the object of their
common aversion, and that object was the only
wan she really cared for in the wide world,

*Well, we must all admit that Mr, Kilbraith
has been of more practical service in the guild |
than anybody else, and he entices the people in |
quite wonderfully,” she replied, regarding the I
two gentlemen with a little souroe fin that {
discouraged further conversation on that sub- |

eet.

Miss Van Coyte, who affected a freemasonry
with literary people, called out, jocosely, “Mr.
Kiibraith, we are wondering what prompts you |
to belong to the guild.”

“Un,” replied Kilbraith, retiring with the
rest behind the piano, as the benches in front
were filling -up with the ragged poor of the
neighborhood, *“I come bere for the company.,”

“Thanks, awfully, I'm sure.” said Bond, sar-
castically, and giving & meaning look around
the cirele,

“Don't trouble yourself,” answered Kilbraith,
cooll®, while seating Miss Bryce aut the piano,
and turning to the opening musie; “I mean the
company on the olher side of the piano, not on
this, Ready, Miss Brycey”

IL—KILBRAITII'S POSITION.

The Violet Guild was flonrishing, and Miss
Dryce continnally employed Mr, Kilbraith in
looking after her poor people, whom he man-
aged with great suceess,  Summoned by a little
note, he would meet the young lady in her own
dainty sitting-room, but with a careless or
sowetimes with a stern air.  One morning,
whei 8he bad sent for him as usuul, he erossed
Dr. Naseby, who was just leaving the house, |
then pearly stumbled over a huge basket of or-
chids bearing Charlie Bond's eard, which made
Lim a little sterner that morning than ever be-
fore. Kathleen, after taking guild for a while,
remurked, “Miss Van Coyte is going to marry
Jr. Forshay, the young poet,”

I hope,” said Kilbraith, *that Forshay has
something beside his poetry to offer an oil
king's daughter.  She has been brought up to
esteem, if not money itself, the qualities that
go to money-muking, She'll miss the enter-
tainment of buying bric-a-brae and seeing the
world, so to speak, from her own carriage win-
dows,"”

*Oh,"” said Kathleen, trying to command an
easy air, and playing with the tassel at her gir-
dle, “she has plenty of money. They can buy
brie-a-brac together.”

“What” exclaimed Kilbraith, “do you sup-
pose that & man who pretends to any self-re-
speet can live on his wife's fortune, take his
ease in his wife's house, order his wite's coach-
man, pay his tailor and his hatter with his
wife's dollarse”

“Bat,” fultered Kathleen, twisting the tassel
hard, "perhaps Miss Vau Coyte thinks his good
qualities more than an offset for her miserable
money,”

**No matter what the wife thinks, Canaman
be despised by her oil-king father, made the
butt of her ml-worshiping, brothers, the slur
of her mother and sisters? Or, worse, can he
bear to feel they veil their contempt with pa-

tronizing kindness?”

H'OL!” cried Kathleen, in helpless protest, and
let the tassel fall.
%‘And then to have the men at the club,” Kil-
braith went on, hotly,*'say to him, when they‘re

confidentiall cirunk ‘Ha! you h our
hat, old fellow.’ No 5 he mh{ his

)
—an
hand down in em on the back of an un-
oﬂendmg little empire chair—*1'd let my love
for a rich woman, if I had it, eat my heart out
before I'd so my manhood as to
eithsg'dnghertomyhnl or force myself to

“Do vou esteem 80 servilely, then,”
said Miss Bryce, “that you Bojd it deterainse
any one’s level?”

"E-uemn% No,"” eried Kilbralthi‘
it nnlShﬂn"ﬁeonlywoofgcoﬂd -
w
offer that he was m.m«-w
money itself, I ise it.” Then, with his
malrud;lu-.:n jibe at 'ukmg.;g:
eom av .ddd "
spise it, and yet I wish I bad it.

healthful one.

| and a touch of green.™

. almost hunghty,

tone, “Ye lg‘cdﬂt hear ulence arraigning
Indigence! money roncr.nlt’l in the gutters or
plucked like daisies in the field? ¥. what

do you learn of the relations of toil and wage
from the juxtuposition of the words in the
peals of charitable associastions? To be told
that o needle-woman’s hard labor from sunrise
to midnight can procure her only so many
cents a day is a certain shock: but never hav-
ing felt the bitter punishment of the pay that
is jnst enov gh to make never-ceasing toil im-
perative and possible, you can mever under-
staud it.  You can never understand even the
inll meaning of toil—the constant spurring of
the jaded frame; the imposs=ibility, from cradle
to grave. of ever knowing a fair rest orrecuper-
ation: the deathly mental disgust at the daily-
recurring strain. You know of all this abonut
as much as the bird that hes wings to skim the
occan knows of the sufferings of the poor ship-
wrecked ereatures who, lacking such wings,
struggle, shriek and go down in the black
waters,”

Miss Bryee bent her head and watched him,
with a half-scared mtentness, from under her
brows,

“Yes,” he continned, “‘on the smooth faces of
your class there is no trace of the pinching of
want, of the hardening of toil, the unrest of
temptation, the deformity of guilt; and when
You try to help the poor, the straying, the
fallen, they shrink away, because there is no
voice of kinship in the appeal.”

“How have yon ‘.I.&-:arnmi so well, then?” said
Miss Dryee, very softly, “to talk to these
peoples™

Kilbraith for a moment turned his head
away: then, clinching a hand over the little
chair that stood near, he looked rich, dainty,
lovely Miss Dryee straight in the face and an-
swered:

*I learned through strnggling np. one of
eight fatherless youngsters; through seeing my
widowed motlier’s hands hard  from  toil;
through grappling, God knows how, an educa-
tion: through working at trades. arts—any-
thing that would Lring pay: through dreaming,
day and night, of some ticld in which to exer-
cise a literary faeility of which I had become
conscions; through fighting my way to a great
center, und there being rebuffed at every turn;
lastly, through walking the streets of New
York starving. Yes, Miss Bryee, I remember
this house well, I have often walked, a shiver-
ing, half-clad, literally starving creature, by
yonr very door,”

Kathleen had listened without moving, bat
her bent face had grown pale. When Kilbraith
Fill‘-'mg up, us if with the chiange of attitude to
change the conversation, she made a detaining
gesture, “Where are your famnily?”

“OL." answered Kilbraith, lightly, “my
mother is in Texas, 1 look after her as T best
can, and after the brothers and sisters who are

| nt schools or at work. We are scattered all over

the west, Nome of the emigrating generation
starved to death, I believe, here in the east, for
I never heard of a Kilbraith that was reasona-
bly sure of his neat week's dinners, The most
promising of the tribe to-day is but lately eman-
cilated from common newspaper ‘rrpnrliuf.'
now a journalist of some small promise, and a
budding magazinist. He 15 gaunt and sandy,
like his clan. thirty years old. by name Ken-
neth Esme Kilbraith, very much at your sery-
ice,  Now ssometning too much of this,” Where
shell T order the plants for the guild?”

Miss Bryee rose and saild, “I'll go with yon,”
and in a few minutes they were walking down
Fifth avenue together, At a certain florist’son
Broadway she guve reckless orders for growine

lants. and then, pointing at a bunch of dark

{uhw violets in the window, she dictated to the
obsequious man who was writing ont her di-
recticns: “Ten thousand violets like those,
made into bunches of twenty-five, Have them
ready Easter morning ecarly, Four hundred
bunches. each with a spray of lily-of-the-valloy
She seemed inclined to
tuik rather fust, and since she had left home
had hardly glaneed at Kilbraith, If he had
not known too futally well every change in her
gentle tell-tale face he might have believed it
As it was, he felt rather puz-
zled by a strange rigidity and pallor. Pres-
ently, a8 they still stood in the shop, there ap-
peared in the doorway the quaint and grotesque
figure of an old woman—thin, tall and much
bent. A long cloak of some stuff that had
lost all mamable color and texture flapped
about her, ana she clutched at the rents to hold
it together; her battered black bonnet bore a
wretched ensign of a veil that was slapped
sharply across Lier face by the brisk wind,  She
Lobbled to the window in which the bunch of
violets was displayed, and, pointing at them,
asked in a thin treble, Lroken by a hollow
cough, “*How much are they?”

“OL,” answered the impatient florist, “a good
deal—three dollars,”

“What,” she exclaimed, “so much!” Then,
coughinz frightfelly the while, she stood star-
mg ot the lowers,

“Come, yon don't want them," the man re-
minded her, briskly,

*Yes, I do want ‘em,” eame the answer, as the
cough racked her miserable frame onee more,
*Oh. I do want 'em! How much for a few—only
g0 many—ten?” and she spread out her claws
of fingers,

“For ten?” said the shopman,  “Five cents,”

“Five cents!” she quavered, and dived down
into the folds of her dress. Then, apparently
having reached a pocket, she took out some
pennies, turned her back, looked at them care-
fully. muttered: “Five—five cents. That's a
great deal—oh, a great deal!” she muttered
onee more, her thin old lips trembling, “1
cun't—I can’t.” Then she shufiled to the door
agnin, wnd, like an old bundle of rees, shie was
taken up by the wind and driven from side to
fidde on the walk as she tried to steer her un-
certain steps,

Kilbraith turned to speak to Miss Bryce, who
had been standing by his side, but she had
sprung forward and snatched up the whole
greet handful of violets, Two tears were ehas-
iug down her cheeks, and she said, hurriedly
thrusting the flowers into his hands: “Go—fol-
low her; give her these, Find out where she
lives,  Tell her I'll send her more— 'l send her
everything, Oh, to be o 1ll, 50 old, so wretched,
s0 poor! Think of it!” The two tears fell and
more gathered in the lovely eves. “Find out
where she lives—her nume —everything, Ob,
won't vou go:”

Kilbraith, by a process swifter than reason-
ing. knew that this emotion was  partly a vent
for the feeling that she had been suppressing
with all her might, and hiding bn-hinh a mask
of indifference—the feeling roused by Lis story;
but what the nature of that fecling might be
be refused to name even to himself,  Still,
#chool himself as he would, he was only mortal
man, and there stood the woman he loved, all
tears and pleading. What if the pleading was
only to follow an old woman? To follow that
old woman became the dearest object in life,
He clutched the flowers, darted out, and guided
by that ensign of a tattered veil canght up with
the old creature, and tapped her on the
shoulder, She stopped, looked up at him with a
puir of wonderfully bright eyes, and now, see-
ing her face, she seemed more broken by
deprivations than by yvears, Having looked up,
she drew back as if in terror: then ventured
one more glance, recoiled again, hugged her
tatters closer, and hurried away.

“Here.” Kilbraith called out, kindly; “stop,
won't you? A lady has sent you thesé violets,”
She paused, took them eagerly, laid them ina
sort of rapturg against her fuce, crooning and
muttering: then, seeming overcome with fright
again, dropped” them on the sidewalk exclaim-
ing, ~I'm very poor, I can’t pay for 'em,” she
hurried on as before.

*“Oh, dostop!” eried Kilbraith, out of pa-
tience, and overtaking her once more,
“Can’t you understand? She gives them to
you.'.l

*Gives them?”
eagerly,

*Yes; and where do you live? Do yon need
anything—any help? A doctor for that cougn—
ehz And money—money for a good cup of
tea—eh?”

As he spoke the woman seemed to grow only
still more territied, and again letting the flow-
ers drop, she made desperate efforts to get
away very fast. She even tried to run, and
stumbled and swayed along with surprising
swiftness, Up one street and down another
she tottered, looking over her shoulder now
and then, now and then uttering a muttered
protest, until she reached an old neighborhood
where some great old-fashioned decaying
houses s#urround a barren, neglected square.
New York has grown old enough to have these
neighborhoods, formerly known as “‘genteel.”
but now in a state of drea ysis that
almost matches some of the old London quar-
ters. The old ereature by this time, for very
exhnustion, had to hold by the fence-railings
to walk, aud Kilbraith, in merecy, kept back a
little when she suddenly turned in at the area

te of an imposing great detached house that
E:d been in its time palasial All the rusty,
dusty shutters were closed, the front door fairly
sealed with piles of dirt driven against it from
the street, and no one could beleve the place
inhabited. Kilbraith beard the basement door
opened, then closed and bolted; so when she
had passed in he advanced and knocked briskly.
The bolts were slowly withdrawn, and there

in a NArrow o the flabb,
appeared pening pu&ty‘; ¥,

She grabbed them again

unpleasant face of an old man wi 5
colorless eyes and a greasy coat.

*“What do you want?” he growled.

“I want to know who lives here,” said Kil-
brait

uch o
“Oh! And the old lady; what's her name?”
“What's that to m?’ replied the man. “Get
uutolm&:r«w put you out.” Then he

“Well, a queer old party—the owner, I guess
—name of Chubbnek. Reldom comes out.”

“Who's the old woman that lives there?”

Said the policeman, “*Haven't the least idea.™

IIL—-THAT OLD WOMAN.

“Oh " cried Miss Bryee, as Kilbraith told his
adventure; ‘we can't leave her so! She may
be abused. She is certainly poor and suffering.
Do you think she can be erazy ?”

**Not a bit of it,” said Kilbraith; “she has a
shrewd old eve.”

I must find her ont by easter.” =aid Kath-
leen. “'and we've only one day. Think, to have
the poor thing in comfort, and then on enster
morning to give her a bunch of violets! How
she longed for those flowers !

Kilbraith laughed teasinglv,  *You have a
very voung-ladyish way of dealing with vour
proteges—so much bread and meat and flannel,
80 many picture eards and fresh flowers.”

*Yes," Rathleen retorted, ~and if I didn't
| give the flowers you'd say 1 ignored the povsi-

ble nspirations of the poor. OL, you'd scold
me anyway!”

Miss Lryvee had lately been ceding to him
rights over Ler conduct in a way that Riibraith
found to the last degree dangerons, and the
most fixed principles could hardly defend him
when she put out her hand and said, “Don’t
torment me so, but find onr old woman.” There
was a comradeship, a partnership. in the *‘our.”
and the familiarty of *Don't torment me so”

turned him a little giddy; so, promising cate-
{ gorically to be faithful to his charge he hurried
away.

Kilbraith had been a newspaper reporter too
long to fuil in obtaining entrance to any house,

{ dark on Saturday evening, and the policeman
| was settling the national poliey at the corner
grocery, so Kilbraith reconnoitered. There was
| no glint of light anywhere, but standing with
{ his ear glued against the basement door he
| conld hear a slight mufile Psound recurring at
irregular intervals. After a while he counld dis-
| tinguish it clearly as 2 cough—undotbtedly the
congh of that old woman, After cogitating a
good while, Kilbraith walked off and brought
i up before a little drug shop on the nearest cor-
ner. He entered, and addressing a brisk young
man in attendance, asked for a good cigar.

The brisk young man took several samples
from the case and fiung them down before his
customer. Kilbraith selected two fragrant Ha-
vanas, and lighting one himself, handed the
other to the young man,

“Do vou smoke?” he said,

“Thank you. Don’t care if T do.” answered

" the clerk, accepting the profiered cigar.
The way beiug paved for a familiar chat, Kil-
braith, after discovering that the brisk young
clerk’s name was Joe, entered skillfully upon
hits investigations concerning the neighborhood
and the mysterious house in particular, But
when judicions questioning had shown that Joe
knew nothing of the house aud innocently be-
lreved it emopty, the visitor ungratefully re-
| garded that young man with unspeakable dis-
| gust, and felt greatly at odds with himself for

having chosen this stalking-ground.  But just
| before midnight he beganto respeet his own
| judgment immensely, tor there came straight
linto that shop a slonching old man, and he
| recognized the greasy coat and flabby face of
| Chmbbuck.

*I want some more.” said Chubbuck; putting
a bottle on the connter,

{ “*All right.” answered Joe; “but, by the way,
| who's this for? You've had a lot.”

“It’s for my sister,” grumbled Chubbuck,

[ “Well. 1 =ay.” remarked Joe, with emphasis,
“you'd better look sharp, for if she dies with-
out a doctor you'll have a coroner’s inquest and
no end of fuss, Come, you'll have to get a cer-
tificate. I don't want to be hanled up about
giving medicines without a preseription round
to tenement-house people,”™

“Coroner’s binguests” mumbled Chubbuek,
| with a vulgar English accent. ~Well, p'rlaps
as I'd better get sogiebody.  What do they asik?
I'm poor, but I'll pay a little—not much.”

“say, Joe,” Kilbraith ealled out, “‘there’s Dr.,
Friuk on the avenue: he's cheap.”

Old Chubbuck turned the bulging eyes upon
EKilbraith, who held his breath until  he md
made sure there was no recognition in  them,
| Then he informed Chubbuck: “I'm a friend
of Joe's, I have to walk up the avenue toward
home. . I'll go with yon.”

“Tell the doctor,” begged Chubbuck, with
confidential anxiety, and vet eveing Kilbraith
sideways with upensiness and stuspicion—*tell
him you know me; that I'm a poor mzn, He
must come cheap. I'll pay a little: not muach—
not much."”

It was easy enongh., as Kilbraith met the
doctor, to speak a word in his ear; easy enongh
to write a dispatch to be delivered to Miss
Bryee in the morning, and easy enough to
| bring two men from a police station to wateh
| outside the house, It was easy too, this time,
| to get in, for the doctor opened the gdoor and
| led him to the back basement kitchen, where,
ona bed in the corner, lay the poor old crea-
ture he was commissioned to serve, A
wretched fire burned low in the great dirty
cooking-stove, a few clairs stood about, and
over everything lay the grime of years. The
front room also had a bed in it, and here.
below-stairs, evidently the two had lived, while
the rest of the house was given over to the rats
th“l{ were squealing and tumbling in all the
walls,

Chubbnek, who had followed at the doctor's
heels, inguired, as Kilbraith came in, “What
does he want here?”

I told him to come.” said the doctor, sternly.
“Now there's going to be a death, and we must
know everyvthing is right; or there’ll be trouble,
Is this woman your sister?™

“Well. no,” answered Chubbnek, “she hain't,
She's just an old eretar as I've got the eare of,
and heveryvthing's right. Yon can hask’er if
vou want to, but I suppose she couldn’t speak a
word if she tried; elh?’

**No: she’ll die very soon,” said the doctor;
and held a candle so its light fell on the weird
fuce in the bed, on the rolling, half-closed eves,
the sunken mouth, and the few white elf-locks.
The cough sounded mufiled now and dull, as if
the grave were already closing her in,

Chubbuck, being at best ghoulish, was not

leasant to gee as he said: “There hain't no

ope, is there? Dear! dear! She can't speak
nor move, can she? Dear! dear!” And bend-
ing over the bed he touched her.

She gave a strangled scream, and the doctor
commanded, sternly, “*Let her alone!™

Ot course,” answered Chubbuck: “but hev-
ervthing's right. She likes me, Yon'll see as
heverything's right.” Wherenpon the doctor
gave him an erder to bring her some medicine
to ease her at the last, and took care it should
be found only in a distant part of the city,

Kilbraith and the doctor sat long in silence,
listening to the rattling breath, until unexpect-
edly there came a respite. She opened her
eyes, put ont a skinny hand toward some liquid
food that was on the stove; Kilbraith brought
it to her, and she drained the cup almost
greedily, She looked at the doctor with those
eyes, keen even now; then she looked at Kil-
braith, who was holding the lighted candle,
long and steadily, and having looked, she pro-
nounced distinetly the name, “Kenneth,”

Kilbraith, in astonishment, nearly dropped
both cup and ecandle, and stammered: R&f_\.
she spoke my name. Is her mind wandering?
and by some chance has she known somcbody
of thal name?”

“She's not wandering,” whispered the doe-
tor; *she’s perfectly lucid.” Then Kilbraith,
eagerly bending over the bed, waited—waited
to witness a strange and pitiful scene that was
to mark a turning point in his life,

IV.-THE END,

The old woman presently spoke again, her
feebly working fingers showing intense nervous
eagerness. Her tones had here and there some-
thing of the provineial burr of the north of
England. “Did you ever hear o’ Kenneth Kil-
braith?”

I am Kenneth Kilbraith,” answered the
young man———+*‘Kenneth Esme Kilbraith,”

“Kenneth Esme! My God! there couldua be
mony o' that name. My husband was Kenneth,
I'm Eliza Kilbraith. He died five-and-twenty
years ago, and I .thougit I see his ghost when
you give me the flowers in the street. You're
his very pictur’, Kenneth Esme Kilbraith, of
Dumfries, an’ Donald, his brother,”

“Donald was my father,” said Kilbraith;
“Kenneth Esmé was my uncle after whom they
named me,"”

The old woman g The doctor raised
her a little more and she went on feebly and
with sometimes a long struggle for breath, but
lucidly: *The Kilbraiths hated me because I
wur not Bcotch, and I hated them. I wur an
English lass. Kenneth said | war loike a violet
—pretty an’ sweet. Heaps o’ them growed down
by the orchard wall. Kenneth an’ me
New York, an' he got rich, an’ he left all 10 me,

cunning—*'an’ I kep' it—I kep’ it hid from the
dKﬂb“m“fI I't:'ln n’g:): n:u.ch. h no! e

ollars. Hush! Yes, it's a good heap. !
and that awful of avarice
stirred the menmpmﬂo! death. “We
lived close, Kenneth an’ me; an’ when he died
I was afeared to be known for rich, to be
robbed or m or perhg::u the Kil-
braiths come beggin’ to me, ty years ago
{hg'ot Chnbbnek' t::a urvu;:ln‘ h&l:nt after

rents; an liked Bee mone,

Eﬂo too. Hush! it's not much. n"

1

however tightly it might be seated.” It was |
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or tear it up in a second. See, it's here—here.
He tried to take it when 1 conldn’t ak, but
without murderin’ me he couldn't. He thinks
it's &’ right. though. when I'm gone. Help me--
help.” sbe plueked at her bomny neck. The
doctor pulled at a string about her throat, and
drew out a small folded paper, creased and
dirty. She pointed to the eandle. He brought
it. Her quivering hand held the paper in the
flame, and the burning mass went out harm-
lessly on the floor. “‘Quick!” she whispered,
the voiee growing almost inaudible; <1 want to
make a new will, Write,”

The doctor sent Kilbraith to call in the two
men who were watching outside, and he wrote
with a pocket pen on a slip from his memoran-

dum-bock. “All my estate” (she dictated) *to |

Kenneth Esme Kilbraith., son of Donald Kil-
braith and nephew of my late husband.™ She
made one supreme effort, sceured the pen in
her shaking hand, and wrote legibly, for even
at the last the keen eves had not failed, “Eliza
Kilbraith,” The two men witiessed the strange

document. The doctor handed 1t to Kilbraith. |

“Chubbuek never got th” upper hand. after
all,” sbhe muttered; then, with a sort of conval-
sion that was terribly like a malicious smile,
added, “Chubback wil! be ravin’ mad.”  After
a long silence she sighed ont softly, * ‘Loike a
violet.' says Kenneth, ‘pretty an’ sweet.''
And then. “Heaps o them grow down by the
orchard wall.” And so *“babbling o' green
fleids,” she died.

The Easter dawn, ereeping through the be-
grimed windows, found Kilbraith in a kind of
stupor, ‘The whole thing seemed to him like
some wild story. not a real experience,

It was still early when Kathleen Bryce ar-
rived quietly, alone and on foot,
a bunch of her Easter violets, He spoke to
her in the hallway. She wont, with a sigh, and
lnid the dowers on the dead bands, aud then be
took her home,

On the way she said: “You're very quiet to-
day. You dou’t even torment me.”

“Take care.” answered Kilbraith, making her
color mount with the new audacity in his eyes,
*that I don’t torment vou all vour life,”"—
Fanny Foster Clark in Harper's Bazar,

cralioaraae o s

Go, Comfort Ye.
The day was worn. The Sabbath eve erept on
And vanished in the night—the second sipee
That deed on Calvary, Oh, dire the desd
That winde the earth to tremble and the san
Umwfl-inrk, while Nature turned aud Lid her
TR
In agouy and shame!
And now the morrow’s dawn
stretehed up
And hung its timid light above the hills,
Through tiie gray shadows, silently, two forms,
The tearful Marys, bent their steps toward
The place, the hollowed rock wherein their Master
lay.
One look they craved on that pale, thorn-pierced
brow—
A last fond ook on Bim they loved—on Him
Whose love for them, yea more, for all the world,
Outweighed His life on Calvary's top.
They reached the spot.  No hindering stone
found they
To block the tomb: bat near it, 1o, they saw
A sight that shook their hearts with fear and joy.
Clad in the white of Heaven sat i1s messengoer,
Whose face was Jike the lightuipg's flash, and

yet

Whose words did drop like balm upon their
wounded souls,

“Be not afraid. Why come ye here? Why look

ye

For the living 'mong the dead? Go, comfort ye,

For Christ, the crucified, whomn ye do seck,

Is risen with the morn?”
Table Tulk.

—JosEra WHITTON.

-
€7 Advertising is profitable only when prop-
erly done,—that is, in the medium sure to reach
the Iargest number of those whose attention is
sought. Money otherwise expended for that
purpose is wasted. To expend it wisely, ad-
vertise in Tue Stan. It not only claims the
largest circulation, but gives the figures, and
swears to them!
—_— . e®e

A MUSCULAR CHRISTIAN.

An Elogquent Wisconsin Preacher Who
Can Fight as Well as Pray.

From the Ean Claire, Wis, Free Press,

The Rev. John Holt, of Arkamsaw, Pepin
County, Wis,, who recently assisted a saloon-
keeper of the willage to throw his stock of
liguor in the street and strov  the barroom
furniture, is a very remarkable man. He is 5
feet and 4 inches in height, and though ap-
proaching the advanced age of sixty-five vears,
is wiry and musecular and possesses more than
ordinary nerve and activity, Numerous anthen-
tic stories are told illustrating the power and
peculiar ttimperament of the man.

Several years ago he was engaged in religions
work i Maiden Rock. a small village on the
Mississippi river, in this state, The village
was overcrowded with the saloon industry, and
Elder Holt was a leader in opposition to the
liquor traflic, making himself so conspicnous in
the work that he incurred the bitterest cumity
of the saloon men. Going down the street one
day he encountered a gathering of citizens on
the corner. and being a man who invariably
seized opportunity, he mounted a salt barrel
which stood conveuiently near and procecded
to harangue the crowd on the evils of the
liquor traffic. The saloon men getting wind of
the unusual procedure, immediately despatebed
a burly emissary with instructions to suppress
the impromptu speaker, even if the act in-
volved the necessity of dragging him down and
bruising his ministerinl person, The emissary
duly arrived on the scene. He forced his way to
the front, took up a position near the salt barrel
and stated to the reverend gentleman that if he
didn’t “‘come down right off and shut up his
yawp” he would kick the barrel aforesaid
from under him and punch his head besides,
The muscular parson did not wait foar a second
invitation. He “came down" at once, snd as
#0om as he conld reach the “emissary™ he pro-
ceeded to informaily administer one of the old-
fushioned manlings that we read of in stories
of Israel Putnam, Daniel Boone and other old-
timers who were great in their ability to create
surprises of the nature in question,

Illustrating Holt’s aptness at repartee, it is
related that he was once driving a spirited
teamn of horsesalong a country road. By the
way, it is his eustom invariably to drive two
horses, and he is a judge of horseflesh, too,
Meeting on this particnlar trip a brace of min-
isters of the Presbyterian and Baptist persna-
sions, respectively, the latter accosted him with
the words: “Why, howd'y-do, Holt? How does
it oceur that you canutford to drive two horses?"”

“On, I'm none of your one-horse preachers,”
replied Holt, as he drove rapidiy onward.

D R

GEMS AND THEIR COMPOSITION.

Work that Nature’s MysteriousChemistry
Does in l-‘orml.% Precious Stones.

From the New York Sun.

*No," said the chemist, *“the ruby is mot
called a ruby because it is red, for the topaz,
which may be vellow or a delicate wine color,
and the sapphire, which is bine, are both

rubies. The humble toiler consoling himself
with his clay tobacco pipe, the potter
mounlding the plastic elay into shape
upon his magic wheel, or the delver

in damp slate quarries, probably does not know
that his pipe and his clay and his brittle slate
are of of the very substance from which the
flaming Oriental ruby, the mellow topaz and
the rich sapphire are evolved; but such is the
fact, They are among the most beautiful of
gems, yet are but simple crystals of a sillaceous
carth—mere cits'of alumnia. The glorions blae
light that lurks wihtin the sapphire is the
cbemical action of one grain of iron on every
100 grains of alumnia. The red’ruby owes its
brightness and hue to a mingling of chronic
acid with the parent elay.
*Different from the Oriental
topaz from Brazil. which,
nothing but a compound ot silica or flint, and
alamina, which also make the garnet, and
largely compose the Occidental emerald and

the beryl stone. These two stone also contain

! PROPOSALS.

Pkgil!lh\l.h FOR ANKUAL SUFFLIES PO R

U, 5. MAKINE CORPs - MEADOI ARTERS 1" 8
MAKIAE Colbs, CUAKTERMASTEL = OFFICH,
WASHINGUTON, D ., Apg L Iaa, Soaled Pro
posals, 1t doplicate, will e = coived 81 this oftes uetil
ITWELVE O'CLOCK A, SINTH DAY a0 MAN
NEXY for furmishine 1 s, and wot! TUELAR
OCLOCK M. of the SEVENTH DAY ooF MAY NEX LT
for fun:l-hm‘f Fuel, svd until TWELVE «vCLINCK M,
of the EIGHTH DAY OF MAY NEXT tor furiishine
Forage, 10 the United States Marine « et ope off
more of the Tollowite stations, fr w Ist July,
INSD, 10 the MMh June, 1890 v « Porvancath, .
M.: Casriestown, Mass . Brookiss, 5 V. Plalsdel-
phis acd Lesgue islaml, P, Avinapedie, M . Washe
ingrson, IV, .2 Norfodk, Va.. I'vuse ola, Fia, snd Mare
Island and sun Francmoo Cai Sesbed Progusssis will
also b received at this oo unt L TWEL VL ovclaw K
M. of the NINTH &+ B MAY NEAT lor turntsh
i Bupplies, comsteting of Clotim Rersess @
Blankets, Hats, He oot - -
Brushes, ¢tc , 1o s hvere ot
sstant Cuasrtertunsior, ol i W I
possls v alwo be recstynd s ilfliow

| OCLOCR M. of the TENTY 13 \

| lor furnistiioe Stainpery, 1 w ol

ol the Quartcrnusster, W 1 i

| Phes to e deliversd at 1o - ! en
jrnse to th ~ s blank
forms of Jroposnls, B 1 I aile~
Wminmd ujs 3 W I u tuw el
Al Ve, o at the ofhioe of ruart 3 w e
gton, I oo \Juares Sl
Somtl sevomd steeet, o bl o | ' -
Sode sipvad, San Fraiicis t al U Livs . N

gt 1o Tesect any all Wobedem, - [

. and luu ¥ r
dealers in, supp B SRt
rny e grusade Jog . \ v at
Ol OF BaOI Stal o real = iy
Tor varl artele sl pla | very, Thoy L lwe
endorsed “Progesnls for Hetions, § ol N
Plivs, or Statboners ., as the case may be, arud sl
o Major H. Ii. LOWERY, Vuariermasier 1,5 Ma "
Corps, AMoshaneton, I C gt lovdwm

She carried |

|

FINANCIA L
Ll:\l\uﬁ JOHNSON & O,
DOMESTIC AND POREIGN
BANAERS,

ll

Penusylvatua ave. and 10tk ot

Exchange, Letters of Credit, Cable Transfers on Prin-
._.:r_: ' .I-. } ey t"'-
Government and lvvestinent Bonds, Telagraplile
Communications with New York, Ploladeljdon, Balti-
wore and Bostou,

= 1T

LOANS MADE AXD NEGOTIATED. GENLRAL
BANKING BUSINESS TRANSACTED.
mh22-2m
FOSTABLISHED 1814 Al
SULFLUS FUND, 2750,

NATIONAL METREOFOLITAN BANK OF WASH-

TAL, s3u0000,
T

INGTON, €13 15th st., opjusite U, 8, Troasnry.
J4. W, THOME H(ls_ LGhuoGi 1., L. WHITE,
Presidont, Casbaer,
Recvives Doposits, Disconute Paper, Seils 121 of
Exchamwe, Makes Collections, sud does & Ge eral Hank-
ing Busiiess, fsh-lham
FRVHE COLUMBIA NATIONAL BANK, '
OF WASHING 1ON, o,
P11 F st. n. w,
Recelves deposits, Loans Mone sy, Issnes Dirafts, Trans.
acts a General Bas i B s, 2 -y reml
and convetient., F-stoeet cars stk berlic = o sy 133 St
of onr door ghith-street Cams ran o fow pods sast ol cap
bushding ; (fh-trect and Lith-strot vare ouly twa
blocks awuy . H-street nd Pobns) v ouis ave cars vuly
uree Llocks away .,
B. H. WADNYR, Presi t
A T. BRITTUN, Vire-I'vessdent,
Fow VALK ELR, Caslaor
Diroctors: Cliss. B. Bailey, W . Darksr, Alex. T
Britton, Chae_ C_Vmieatieot, dJobn Joy kasoi, Allwert
F. Fox, Johmm E. Bernil, M), b, Laodgaton, Bugh Mo
Cnlloch, Crosty s, MNoyes, M. ol Parker, O, 4, Staples

Gro. Truesdell, Henry K. Wallard, B 1. Wasior.
R B T

JSO. W. CORSOUN. INO W, MACARTNEY,
Megnber N, X, Stock L
COPRON k'-\:_",ru:*."ﬂf\'.
GLOYFR BUILIY NG, 1410 F ST, X. W,
Bankers ntnd Dealers in Gosortmett Dot

Deposits, Fxckanee, Loans O Nertions
Raflroan] Stocks coud Lt o all we ties listnd
ob the Exclunges of Now York, Floladely s, Bostom
and Valtivon 12 nid
ocial ol IMVeTme St see it e Tvetrigh

ty tnncle
wll Laocal Batlroad, Ga i Tale
K ilealt i

Leil Toloy honme*Stock bone it amd sold jy 18

A
Botids and « lusuranre an

ephaote Stax

WOOD AND COAlL

l"‘uliBL-\ T DOLGE

CUOAL MERCHANT,

Nholesale atd RBetall

Anthracite Coal of =11 kinds constantly on hand,
GEORGE'S CLELK CUMEBERLAND COAL
FINEST GEADES of sPLINT AND CANNEL OOALL
sawed anid 530t Woosd 1o Order.

1 Water streot; Branch Offics,
Ate Post-office), Wost Wash -

Yard and O, M
14714 1%t strewt (ogif
ton, D, C.

Telephone-Yard, 10

CUAL 1 Culﬂ: ! ‘\v WD !
JOHNSON BROTHERS,

Wharves and Badl yards, 1°7th & Water sts Southwest
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1515 Tthst u

i+, Branch « fioe, 456-2. mii20

1202 F <t n.w.

w.

made vur busiiess 3 siuoeess, - |

Sslzud K. n w, 1540 '8 ave 1. W.
1112%thst. . w, 4153 1000 w2 . w.
Exclusive agents (u the Dictoiot tor th b wif st
of the bost coal minsd. Supply wore fuiuilios thay any
retail yaed in the United = .,
HONEST MEASUKE, FAIK DEALING, PloagT
DELIVERIUS AXND REASONALLE Pldcids bLave

 GENTLEMEN'S GOODS.
H. Do BAHK

IMPORTER AXD TATIOR

Has the honor to inform you that b NEW GOoD3
have Just nrrivid.,
Mr, BALE persoually fits all garments made it s
estubls et
1111 PENNSYLVANIA AV,
Washineion, P O

DRY l_i(l( Y1,

T ™~
;\ EW Sru!.\'(; (‘.l".m.'w,

dust peceivod stoth or shipaent of Xew Spring Goodls
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220~ Hovk BRO. & 0, 12
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Mi-‘llb: Toys, Shoes, Fipes, dJewelry. Everiastng Te-
uacity! Drugs and Grocers, 10, aud 23¢. uil deoly

Coomxe Br Gas

A full line of
GAS COOKING STOVES
On band and for sale,

mh31 WASHINGTON GASLIGHT COMPASY.
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EAD AND BE WISE-DR. BROTHERS, @i BT,

5w, appoared before toe sid usde cath that he ie
the Cldest Established Expert Specialist in thiscity,
and will guarazites a cure i all cares of privete disogac
of men and Iarmsh uedicine, or Bo chaoee | colsalitas
tion and advice free ot any hour of the day. Sub-
scribed and sworn before ase by Dr. BROTHELRS,
SAMUEL C. MILLS, a Notary Pullic, in and for (e
Distriet of Columbia, this third day of July, 1684,
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